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CHAPTER 1X
IN WHICH PALTU CHECKMATREE MOGUL

MinR.

Bwittly Ind ed liad the shadow of death
blested the triomph of Pink Triscott and hin
Young comrades. The ncleeld stealing up
ol the troops had prociaded the possibil
of flight or delense All was lost beyond
hope.

Jack and Myles heinle cloke to  onch
other, trembling with fear and trying to
Avold the mercliess glances of hate that
Iovelsd at  them  from  all sides Paltu

eropehod mutoly at thefr foet,
At first Pink Liad very noarly 1ot rage el

the better of him and hig hand was already

at his pistol belt when he woke to the folly
of resistance, MNow hie stood with folded
S mamis, gazing fixedly at the fire.  All color
had fled from his face, leaving It stamperd

with mingled defibnee and terror, and heart-

rending compassion for the Ilads who had
troetingly followed llm on g0 périlous o
smilsaton.

Suddenly he remembered the opul, which
had fallen ot hie fert, and o desperate fden
fMasghed through his brain as e stooped
qulckly to plek It up

But Mogul Mir gaw the movement, aml,
pughing Pink brotally aside, ho selzed the
mtone and thrust it into his hoson

“What good eun It do you now ' he de

manded, with o mocking loeor,
U1 wounld bave (hirown It so far away that

¥ou and Your men conld never Wave found
1" Pink boldly answered

Mogul Mir's face hecame distorted with
wrath, “Dog, you still defy me,"" he cricd
unsheathing o glittering sworid, This |
your work, and this,” he poloted 1o ki

bardaged arm and (o q couple of half-Healed
gears on his forehead

“They shall be wiped
added, feroclously.

Bul fust then his purpose was diverted by
the greedy, envious glanees with swhich hie
men were regarding the open Lox of Jowels
Ha slipped his sword boek tnto the seabbard
and guve a couple of husty orders, in 1o low
& tone for Pink to hear,

A oouple of the troopers
work with bayoncts nnd nu e, with some
difficulty, to pry the chains off the box.
Then they fitted the broken parts of the lid
Into place and wrapped the box around with
slout straps,

Meanwhlile three ruMans had taken a brand
from the fire and crossed the dry channel o
the mound. After pokitg wbout in all diree-
tlons they returncd trivmphantly with the
rifles which Pink and the boys had concealod
belind the temple,

At a word from Mognl Mir the prisoners
were now  roughly seized and  steipped  of
thelr revolvers and ammunition belts. They
offered no resistance, nor did they beg for
merey. Too well they rehlized the futility of
pleading or persuasion.  Harder tlhan stone
were the hearts of the Soubadar and his
troopers.

There was o moment of thrilling silenes.
Then Mogul Mir stepped back o tew paces
and Instantly, ax though thig were a Ire-
goneerted signal, every rufiian flashed out lis
naked tulwar,

Paltu foll on his knees with clasped hands,
and Jack and Myles could not restrain a ory
of terror. The fre shone on thelr ghastly
White Iaces, stamped with the fear of denth,

For an Instant Pink reeled like a drunien
man, and glared at the drawn weapons, He
made & step Lorward, lifting up ons arm.

“Stop, Soubadar!” he exclalmed, in a tone
of hoarse and agonized entreaty: grant me
0 word hefore you begin this bloody deed.”

The troopers flourish=d their tulwars in a
cloger clrcle, and broke into ANEry murmurs
of discontent,

out In bload,”” he

at onee sl tn

“Chup! Chup'* impatient ones' growled
Mogul Mir.  “Let the dog speak.”

Pink inellned his head gratefully, "1 ask
the lives of thes: lads ‘ere,” he pleaded,

*They ‘ad nothing to do with this affair. 1
dragged them into I, and I'm willing to dle
for them. By the colors you ence seryed
under, Boubadar, show mercy now,'

“No! no!"™ erled Jack, springing forward
“Don’t kill Pink. You dare not. IT you
harm one of us you will surely b> shot or
hanged.  This mud uprising will end as did

the great muting.”

The lad's Imprudent threat, and the allu-
slon to the te:rible yeudr of ‘57 roused Mogul
Mir to a greater degrie of passion than he
had yet shown. He swore savagely, and
hin eyes snapped like living conls.

“Feringhee dogs, better had ye lheld your
prace,"” he thundered. It were too great a
mgrey now to give vour necks to the sword.
By Brahma! I would that 1 had a ecannon
here. Yo shonld bhe blown from Its mouth
A8 were our sepoys before the walls of Delhl,

Yet shull your fate be a terrible one, By
lingering Lortures will ye dle."
Turning to the troopers he added: *Put up

your tulwars, and bind the three Ferlnghecs
to yonder tries. The Hindoo lad I8 & son
of Motee Mal, a true servant of the rajuh,

He shall be taken back to his fathor. Those
dogs huve led Mm  astray with polsoned
words,"

The ruMans sheathed their weapons with

& reluctpnce that showed how eager was
thelr thirst for blood,

Then they stosd Paltu to one side, and
sullenly dragged Plok and his companlons

to thres great fronwood trres that stopd In
a row hbeyond the fire. After pluloning
each onc's arms behind hig back they bound
them to the trees with mony fect of Biraps
and tough, flex!bi- vines, wrapping the coils
painfully tight about them from ankles Lo
shoulders.

The Boubadar satisfied himsell by a per
sonal exumination that eversthing was s«
oure, Then he Jighted & toreh of reslnous

“PALTU! PALTUL

wood, and stood off a litle while the troopers
extinguished the fire with wet =and wnd
gravel from the bed of the stream

Two burly ruflians Hited the brasy box to
thelr shoulders, and wsupported the weight
wWith apparent case Two others placed
Palty between them The lhitle Hindoo
Aeemed actuslly Indifferent to the fate of
hila companlons, for he ddd pot once glance
toward them,

The troopers were now awalting (he ordes
L0 slart, Lot Mugul Mir bhad vet a slng (o
Infllct upon his wretched captives He swag-

gered up to them, Hashing 1he toreh In thelr
faces and leering ot psch o turn
deipon-like grin of triumph

“This i0 a more ftting punishment than to
@l by the tulwar” he sall, mockingly
Mioare Bittiog than slow starvation Hark
¥e dogn! Ere tomorrow's sunrige the flercs
y—— — -

with a

of 1 jut el 1
i v r ! ] | §
1 1ie ALy ks
i | hearid human ear
I mul vl I*in) AN 1
mer
Mogtl Mir langhed I opillod
* Yiu destrve ans refusegd 1l
ofter of win il hanor and oh
the wpy with ur accarssd knowl
Hindustanes, Bt you fatld Lo
! e thing—the FEEt A by whith |
entered the gorge tonight Ahn! we trapsd
You  eleverly Now i die, dugs  wwil
hereel that ye are
WHh thie 1 badar turnad an hi
hest dnd gavy r to mwarch At oin
tant lat th ¥ il with FPaltu in
h* mid of tlien werg tramping swiftly up
First th® tarch faded and vanlehed, and
then the dull footwteps died away on the
night alr
IPor & periad of me minutes Pink and
the boys falled to Ize their terribl
plight so groat was t} relief wt helng rid |
of Mogul MIit's prexep They hnlf ex- |
proted  the Woodthiety  troopesrs to retuin |
and put them the sword. Thery started |
nt eviry sounid the the brecze wafted 1o
thelr eare; they stralned thelr eves into
the gloom
Then, plicking up courage, they tugged
and stradned ot thele bonds wntil perspliati

dripped from their forehends and the agony |

of bruised flesh was more than  they could
endure

1’ o use, lads,” ertoit Pink. “The
devils ‘ave doue thelr work too well 1
was  always countedl strong, but 1 can't

oys and Gurls.

f 1 fore=l twonty r [ 1 T’IT"'I'i'!

i { th ety o bhalf that di=tane

v animal of ) Indian Jungle 4 more
irbaded, and Lhie wike & particularly savage |
fellow e  Hud  evidently bern  fanning
from some davpsr up the pEore and now |
he wan far from pieased to find his progress
arred by another peril

in fact, hin fre arose at once He pawod
the graund, and shook his lowired horns and

1 thunderous]y

Liollow

The tlger was equnlly enraged by this
ferruption 1o his antieipated banguet, *
valoroukly proposed to give battle, and an-
nounesd WS intention by o serles of mighty
Four

With a hourse bellow the Hufalo charged
The tiger rose in the alr like o fAash, ecloared
the wicked hoerns and landed on enemy’s

Rindguartors, which he st once began to rip

open with teeth and claws,

The madd I buffalo swerved nside Into
the dry channel and  stupidly  blundered
against the wall of ewarth on the opposite glde
of the pool.

Here the tiger fell off, and for n moment
he seemed o be under his adversary's feot
and horns. ut he qulckly rolled out of
Auige:, and when next seen he 5 clinging
te the throat and teck of the buftalo.

The Intter was at o disadvantiage, owing
|'to the woft sand and gravel into which his
| hoafe sank deeper and deecper at every mo-
mont., He fAnally dropped on his kneos,

bellowing with rage and pain,

The struggle that followed was of thrilllng
Intorest to PPink and the boys, For a timoe
they forgot everything else;, and they wer
recalled to their cruel plight only when the

FLASHING THE TORCH IN THEIR FACESR,

budge these straps any more than H they
wore bands of iton, and th* vises are worse
rtill. It's all up with wus, There's no
‘ope left.*’

Jack uttersdl a groan and Myles let a
stifled sob escape him, Al at once the hor-
rible truth flashed upon them, They real-
ized that they were foes to faco with cer-
taln death—that they had far better  had
perished by the sword,

It was a hidecus awakenlng, and, brave
lads though they were, it threatened for a |
time to erush and break them—to drive |
them frantie with terror and despalr. |

Truly the situation was one to try the|
stoutest  lenris, Little  wonder  that it
chilled theirs—hearts that throbbed with all
the joy of hope and youth,

Simply and in stunned sllence they hung
on the cruel bonds, trying to pull their |

courage together, setking vainly  for :ﬂltm-i

serap of comfort, Thelr thoughts #trayed
Lo the past only to come back at in-
tervala to the doom they were powerlcss |
to avert, Yes, they must dis—dle, And
life was g0 Bweet, !

How long o time passed thus the hoys |
nover knew. They could dimly see each
other and Pink, who wuas between them, |
by turning (helr heads. Myles wis the
first to break the silence,

“It It was only =ome other way,” |v’|

whispered hoursely; “if it could ecome quick

tiger let go of his vietim, and crouched,
panting and growling, in th® shallow water
of the pool.

“I was sure the buffal
clainmied Myles, In a tone
must bhe dead.”

“Pretty nearly,” asgented Pink, but Tean
gee im stir a bit yet. And the tiger ain’t
satisfied. I ‘oped *e would let us alonn now,"

0! he's ecoming,' cried Jack, “look! look!"

Yes, the monster wias already approaching
the wretched lfttle party, his eraving for
humin flesh as strong as ever. Plainly he
was hurt and crippled, for every movement
drew a snarl of agony as lhe erept slowly
across the pool and sut upon the shore.

“Better ‘ave it over than starve to death
by fnches," muttered Pink, Then, prompted
by the instinet of preservation that lives to
the last with doomed men, he added loudly:
“Try "Im with a yell, lads"

Three volees blended In a horse shout that
rang far through the gorge. The tiger
paused and crouched Aotter amid the grass.

“Again,” erled Pink, but before the lads
could obey a dusky little figure leaped out
of the forest and ran swiftly forward, yelling
at every step in o shrill, treble volee,

Then there was a ruddy flash and a sharp

would win,"
of despalr.

oxX-
“He

J‘-).‘;lluslun, and In less than no time the now

disgusted  tiger was climbing the opposite
bank of the channel, where he vanished from
slght in the direction of the temple.

and sudden. But to be torn to pieces by With a joyous shout and a flourish of his

wild beasts—* |1=iﬁl=JI the dusky figure danced up to the
He wnded In a shuddering moan. | captives, 3
And AUs all my fuult,” muttered Pink, “Paltu! Paltu!" erled the boys, and a

U1 wouldn't mind “alf so much If you 1ads | farvent “Thank God' tell from Pink's lips.
were safe,  Can you forgive me for what It was Indeed the little Hindo, seratehed
l've done?" fram head 1o foot and with dripping wel
Pinl’'s noble disregard of self stirred a gurments.

fense of shame in his componions, and the
shndow of death seemed to grow lighter.
“Don't feel badly, Pink,' sald Jack., “We
don't blame yon, old fellow.”

“There's nothiog to forgive,” added Myles
“We were only too glad to come, Il was our
duty.'*

Pink tried to thank the
voles broke down, They
tears that dimmed his eyes.

Agiln thers was sllence for o long time.

boys, but hia
could not =pg the

Then Jack =ald:  “U'm glad Paltu is safe.
We made a4 mistake to bring sim,. 1 don't |
suppoge he lad the least tdea of what we
were trylng to do.”

“I dildn’t think he was so hard-hearted,"
replied Myles.  “Why, he went off without

saying goodhy-—without even looking at us,

Atd he always thought a 1ot of me.'* l

“That's the way of the wouold, lads, when |
a fellow gets into trouble,” sald Pink, |
“Thank God my old parents are dead., 1
‘avent any Kin living. There's one I'd ke
to send n lagt message to, though. She's

far away in England—in the Kentish village

He whipped a sharp knife from his girdle
ani vigorously attacked the straps and vines,

He firit cut Myles loest, then Jack and
Pink.
They crowded around him  with husky

words of gratitude and fairly hugged him in
thelr mad joy. They felt ns though they had
atepped oul of yawning graves, ur o time
they could think of nothing but thelr un-
expocted rescue.  The tger and the dylng
buffalo were forgotten,

“This won't do, lads,” exclalmed Pink, com-
Ing suddenly to his senses. *“Look ere,
Paltu, where are the troopers? 'Ow did you
get away 7"

“Me tell you.” replied the little Hindon,
with o grin of triumph. “Salbibs no be
frald of troopers now. Thoy take me far up
valley. Mp no say goodby, so they not wateh
me: sharp, By an' by they go up stesp place.
Me

steal knife from one fellow and he no
Ree Then me slip back an’ run  fast,
Troopers they turn around an' shoot. Bullet

it newr my hepd an' make me sceared o I

where | was born. 1 cun see ‘er pretty face | fall,  Me tumble down big high rocks- full
yet,  Poor girl! She's waiting on wme to | on back in stream. Me pretend shot, an’ et
come ‘ome with the Victorla Cross. 10 'wye | clirrent drift me off, Troopers throw torch
It by this time, oye! an an officer's sword, | down so they see me. Then they think me
o, A0 1 "nd ted o different Hfe fustead of | dead an’ go ‘way. By an' by me got up un'
tumbling Ihto scrapes, But it's toy late | wade out of water, Run fiast to save sahibs
now.,* #n' find pisto) what troopers lost in Kruss,'
“I have no one bul Captaln Dundas.? ,-,.,1‘ Such  was  brave Paltu's story, and It
Jack, after n sympathetic pause, HE'N be | meant, in hrief, that the band of rufflans had
sorey, though. He wax almoxt as good as o [ Bone on their wuy, eatisfied that he was
father to me." Head,
The lad Involuntarily lowered Lis hewd and Lads,” oried Plok, “there’s a slim chance
gava a little ory, left,  We must try to beat the Lroopirs to
“"What's the matler?' oxclalmed Myles, | Mysore. The odds are that they'll travel
"I Bee something shinibg on yonr breast.” | slow and roundnbout, %o us to spread the
“Nothlvg,” replied Javk, *“I—1 mean I's news of the finding of the opal. We won't
;-IIL\' lrllb' Bold 1r'.-'l;~'. Thase ruflans must | lose time In ‘unting the outlet of the gorge
lave torn It out of my shirt.” I "ave a better plun,**
“It has an fvory portrait of o lady in- | “What is 1LY exclaimed Myles,
slde he went on slowly. “‘Plok Knows all “To follow the siredm under the barrier,"
about I, but I never told you, Mvles, that | was the reply.  “We can de It 4t the cost of
there was a mystery In my father's Jife. Iu welting I made sure of that when we
Wynyard wus only Wis adopled pame, and he CRmE  Wp
never knew—"" A brief discusslon of Pink's daring plan
The sentence wae abruptly cut short by a snsued, wod the boys were gulckly won over
hueky ory from Pluk. Looking stralght | o i, In spite of all they Lad endured they
whead the boys saw a slght that chill=d wore willing aud eager to try agaln fo
thetr blood with horror. On the Nat ro k | checkiante Mogul Mir, %0 far as re aching
project ng from the moutd stood & mons Mysore shiead of him eonld ageomplish that
slrous  tiger clearly  outlined In the dim object,
mfl\lur; words can port:ay the foplings of the | Moreover, there was really a bright chane
hapless 'l'.l'-..f'rjk Hor ut | ;I.n was Lhe R Mnge '?hlh proposed a  water
fulillment of M ;-'H! Mirds i1 .-.“‘_ ‘j-‘..;- ; Journey down the Cauvery river provided o
manent .!ln.\ . wWre ‘ll;|l1| i [‘.‘l. \‘n | "l' bost or ru{l coliid ba fuusd
fhtiey R by "’ . Jreall WILR L In 0 lesk than o quarter of Wh hoir after
SEPOR e MERBIPAR GF paiu, they exerted ts thmely  areival the it party  was
Lvery 1'.'.-.-:-'11- te break or loosen thelr honds mping down the valley along the avenu
No ure: they re lield ax tightly as though i
chalned with stee] [ 0 barrler they found a small arched
”_\ -]\\ . e Liger I»-.- 'In;.-' ; ll- sl 5 AR o s e thirough which the torrent swiily
Hehtly ace ry vhatnel and landed on poured.  There was no He for lear or higsi
| the dead 8 ol the fiy Fhgps tatiog One by one they entrusted  hew-
rouchisd Yoty hclure of rag gelves s the darkness and  the rushing
| bload-red jawe ;.llll:; o show his shar | waters.  Feet first they plunged sufely dow
I'I'" '_3 Ak bnlts of flame, his al) the cataract. dived umder the gratings and
I u ;lwln il . 0 R gl onoe more on the lower wide of T
C rule was L] ian wix fy from | Hahil barvier
|} s viethir, and for an lostant he hesi ‘-] here 0 oo need 10 descrit their
tated as though b wepectsd some trickery furihier adventures wit ths bomos fo
in thelr eceanlagly Jdeflant attitod Thi e In spite of hunker and w 1 .
| he  utteved  w  trentendous Blecd—urdling | round (homselvos when wornlig dawne
ronr =t Lor uear the sput \r they lad encounte
Lih! 8 golng 1 Npring nek the zemiondar of feroarn
closing his eyes wilth a shudider Herw they ventured to sleep for wevera]
‘Fell with all your might, jede,” sbouted | by s, wnd then pishiod o o an eswterly dd
Pink We oy scar b ofy Yeetiug Fewnard voon they sirack th upper
Bul Just then o dull, threshing holse was part of the Cdbyery riveld, which way un
heasd close b The tiger twintod about | ususlly full and swifs,
and stared lntestly up the necrow Irip of Follow A Vinre dow fi I
|ﬁ“-.._ that luy beétween the vchann | and the | miles tl ¥ found o small settlement of
Husher! | gle wien, or “Parin} From whom  {Hey

|

The vext Imstunt o buge bufalc shot out |

purchssed, with  prcket

Elives and wnuat l.-

cein they had, a rude boat, paddies, and a
supply of food.

Thus equippsd they started down  thi
river They paddied with the eurrent all
of that afternoon and night, and.all of 11
next day, fortunuately, withant enconntering
langer fron; raplds or Baian encmies

ABbont midnight traces of clviiteation began
o appear, and a couple @f houes lutor they
*aw in the distance the Hight of Seringa
patam-—a town that Iny only five tilles to
the nerth of Mysore

With thankful learis the vovagers at |
nee landed aod erept upe the bank to the
P ain As they horried through the starry
night in the direction of Mysore they mao
mentarily dreaded to hesr the oraek of rifles
na seo the k¥ turn roed with the fres of

endiarism: and revalt,  Would they le In
time, or were they even now too late?

(To Be Continusd.)

AN UL NEW YUAR,
A Mistorle Moment In the Lite of Florr
Stuyvesant Van Twiller lirown,

Plerre Stuyvesant Van Twiller lirown took
the front stops in two bounds, pressed the
elootrie bell with his knuckles and eald, us

the door was opened: “"When L ‘B8 COIMes in

tell him 'ty in the lbrary.”

It wos New Year's eve and alresdy grow-
Ing dusk. The freakish shadows of the fire
lighted into strong rellef the pletured face

of old Peter Stuyvesant of ilustrions mem-
ory and Herre's far-away ancestor, An
Plerre locked at it with uttor lnek of Intorest
he sald conteraptuously, “What an old duf-
fer!  Why doekn't Legs come!’

They wera to reorganize the ball team be-
fore the New Year's party begin, and
Mierrs was anxio Just ae he wnes most
impatient he began to recall little Nettje
Berkman'a face at the last - Now  Year's
party when he told how his grandfatbier had
conguered the Swedes on the Brandywine
and made them Duteh  subjects. Battjes'
Liazel eyes shane like the gold beads around
her  neck. Ieter Stuyvesant was o Ereat
hero! Bettje did not douht that Plerre,
whom for some reason she called Petir, dleo
would be ju like his grandfather when le
Brew up.  And she sald proudly, “Oh, ves,
Poter! My father saya therd never was
such a hrave man as your grandfuther!”

Plerre looked uwt her admiringly and Bettje
blushied with pleasure, Beneath hier open
flowered frock skirt she wore her  bost
ilted: plush petticoat; she hnd on her bost
green stockings and her new  high-heeled
thoes, which hod just come from Holland,
Her hnir was smoothed back with an oxtra
quanitity of pomntum, and her little,
diting cap was new  She looked very well,
Pierre thounght, Hal that was long agn, It was

Sinece then that' e and Bettfe had danced
around the May pole in Bowling Green and
Dettjo had @ chosen queen; and sloee
then at the festival he had given her

those beautiful colored ceggw, as a pence offer-
Ing for teasing her on last St. Nicholas eve,
When he pinned hig own name on her stock-
ings und hing them in the bromd chimnoy.
He had teased her in English, too, that
hard, hard study, which Bettje thought was
ke Greek and Latin necessary for boys,
but not for mirls,

Smiling at these recollections, Plerre on-
tered the door of White Hadl, the Bovernor's
mansion, and met his grondfnther Just com-
Ing out, Governor Stuyvesant rarely showed
his temper to his favorite grandchild, but
now he frowned und sald: *Go home, sir.
This 18 no place for you. L am golog to the
fort." *'Oh, let me go," pleaded Plerre, and
beeauseg his grandfather did net hear him
he took sllence for consent and. followed,

The fort was full of goldiers, burghers and
citizens, ull anxlous and eagerly waiting for
the governor, Bowling Green was  filled
with the wagons which the farmers had
driven in from the country. early that morn-
ing. On the Will tlopes oulside the fort
thelr horses were grazing,’ and”
against the palisades was o collec
tradery,
plgs were feeding In (he slreets and over
Beetman's swamp a flock of wild
roge like a cloud and disappeared,
Ingllsh ships lay, with salls! peafed.

It was a peaceful and prétty  scene, Tand
a4 Governor Stuyvesant looked upon It his
temper burst like a whirlwind. “Ten thon-
sand devils, what Ig this 1 hear!" he roared.
“Surrender!  Never! Rather will I hang
and draw the first traltor who suggests it."
All kept silent, there was no use in striving
with “Hardkopping Plet,” (Lheadstrong Peter)
when he woas in one of his rages, He went
Stumping around the fort on his wooden leg
and  Pierre followed, "Miscreants!""  he
shouted, “Cowards! who Is it that wishes
to surrender New Amsterdam o these ruf-
flana; Let him speak!"

But every one was saved this necessity
by the appearance of an English alde, who
made his way tn the governer and presented
to him o paper fram the English commodore
requiring the surrender of the town, by order
of his highness, the duke of York, brothep
of his majesty, King Charles 1I. of England,
For answer io this requeyt Hardkopplng
Piet tore the letter in pleces, deelaring that
gurrender he would not while the breath re-
mained in his body,

Pierre expected to hear the roar of guns
und the volce of battle, bub instead some-
thing very different oceurred  Much to bis
chagrin he learned that the Inhabltantg of
New Amsterdam did not share the lofiy
patriotism of thelr governor: that for the
sake of the quiet which they loved and the
commerce which they loved still gore they
were willing not only to tolerate the anglish,
but to allow them to become masters of the
city; and when a deputation of Eeventy
burgliers, among whom wus Pierre's father,
besought the governor upon thelr knees to
accept the commodore's terms, declaring be-
#ldes that they would by no wise, either by
arms, money or consent, help to defend the
town, the brave old leader was forced
yield, Foriaken by his own, even he was
powerless,  So the letter was picked up,
pieced togetler and a proper answer sent to
the English commander,

As Lthe messenger left the fort Plerre, who
had erept close to his grandfather, took his
hand and looked up reverently into the stern
old face. I would haye fought with you,
grandfather!” he whispered, loyal In defeat,
The governor looked down at hiin proudly,
“If they had been like thes,” he answercd
In the good old Duteh tongue, “Holland
might not have been disgraced.” And then
he remained silent, while slowly the Dutch
flag was lowered from,above the fort and
the white banner of & humifating peace was
rafsed in its stead., Tt was a moment of
destiny and as New Ambterdam fell in line
with the English-speakiug polonies the star
of Holland in the new warld sank forever
from view.

The- garrison looked al the white pennant
with satisfaction, but the gevernor's eyes
blazed, “Mercennires!” muttered the old
faebrand, who would bhawe glven his house
and lands, hig “"bowerle" dwelling und all the
wmoney In hig strong box for_one good shot
ut the Eoglish ships. 1 owauld rather be
carried  out  dead.” #*F wosld rather be
carrled out dead,” echoed Plerre, and felt the
tenrs,

New Amsterdam

turkeys
The

had become New York,

then, a¥ now, the melgopolls of the new
world,  But Plerre formed & plan to ralse
troops, make the Indians alMes and drive
the English away. He bad jJust decided to
make ¥ cuplain, when—=0h! Was he
being scalped? No, It was.only Legs pulling
hin halr.  Plerre felt hin bloogd tingle as he

umpoed back nearly two eentugies and a holf,
“Lege," he =ald solemnly, “thils pleture, you
know, s Governor Stuywessnt: lie wus the
last Duteh governor of Wew York." Legs
looked  uninterested.  Plegre gropod blindly
imong  his  bistoripel facts for one which
might appeal to Legs, “0Oh, lege, don't you
remember, he had a wooden leg*"

"Was he burn with it or diid It grow later ™
asked Legs swieetly,

Plorre's came stralght from
shoulder, but a8 he sottied down (o res
organtee the team he glanced wp at the
uldl purtrait and fancled, uo, actually tow o
Kindly twinkle in the eye

HENRIETTA CHRISTIAN WRIGHT.

bhae nir ngih of saniis,

nhswer the

I bave o weankness for dnails, and ong day,
having found o Ane spechmen, 1 tled a fine
ord around his shell afier haviog fasiensd
a bt of lran to the other end of the wame
in order keepg him wntll I nesded him
The lron wes bigger than he was, and 1
A I 1t heavy edcugh to Lold htm. until
my mils R was altracted Uy a4 dragging,
serap ng sonnd oo the windowalll whers 1 bhad

rralied any vaptive This wronsed iy

leaning

curiosity, and I determined (o find out how
much the ena'l conld pull

1 loosened the steing from the bit of Iror
nnd made It fast o a letier ronles ani
walched Mr, Snall as he pulled the indientor
around to very nearly nine ounces Then
ok a litle miatohbox, suyoh 6% matelien are
bought In, put It on two pencile by way of
wheels, and proceeded to hiteh up my snall
I then loaded up my minlature oart with
cents, and found that he could still pull it
| up to a welght of nine and & quarter odnoes
that In, aboitt twenty times hls own welght
which war half an ounce,

In any country whers Hime ls no ohject
| we would respectfully submit this new mo-

tive power to those studyineg motors,

) 1)
LITTLE MR, THIMBLEFINGER AND
OUEER COUNTRY.

iy Joel Chandler Harreis.
Pyright 150, by Jdoel Harrin)
THE CHILDREN'S SRCOND VISIT.
PART V.—HOW A KING WAS FOUND.

“What about the Hitde girl had the
vial of sparkling water?' snld  Swoetest
Susath, turning to Mr. Thimblefinger, Just
s Mrs, Meadows was about to begin her
slory.

*0Oh, she
blefinger.

Buster Johin frowned at his sister, s boys
will do when they are Impatient, and Swoet-
est Suean =ald no more,

“Once upon n time,'"" Mre. Meadows bogan,
rubbing heér cohin thoughtfully, “‘there wan
a country thnt suddenly found He=elf without
n Wing. This was a long time ago, befors
people In gome ports of the world began to

M

HIs

([ Chaniller

who

Is growing,” replied Mr, Thim-

think (t was unfaslhionable to have Kings, 1
don't Know what the trauble was exactly,
whether the king died or whether he was
carried off or whether he dld something to
caugp the prople to toke away his crown
and put him in the calnboose,

“Anyhow, they suddenly found themselves

without a king, and it made them feel very
wncomfortable. They were =0 restless and
unensy that they couldn’t rest well at night
They were in the habit of hnving 4 King to
govern them, and they felt very unervous
without one,

“New In that country there were oleven
wise men whose teade |t was to glve ad-
vice, Instead of falling out and wrangling
with one another and raining  thelr Dusi-
nes#, these eleven wise men had formped a

copartnership and set up a sort of store where
anybody and evervbody could get advice by
the  wholesale or  retuil, I don't Know
whether they charged anvihing, Lecause
there never has been o time ginee the world
Had more than two people In It that advice
wasn't as cheap as dirt,

“The eleven wise men
to give mdviee, and so
them and psked them how to select a King.
The eleven wise men put their heads to-
gether, and after nwhile they told the people
that they must select nine of thelr best men
and send them out on the roads leading to
the capital eily, and when these nine men
found a man sleeping in the shade of o tree
they were to watch him for four hours, and
if the ghadow of the tree stood still so as
to keep the sun from shining on him he was
the one to seléct for thelr king. Then the
eleven wise men, looking very solemn, bowed
the people out, and the people slected nine of
their best men to find them a king.

“Now it happened that in a part of the
country not far from the capital city there
Hved a bhoy with his mother and etepfather.
They were nol poor and they were not rich,
bul everybody sald the boy was the hand.
sornest and the brighteat that had ever been
#epy dn that section. He was about 16 years
old, and was very strong and tall,

there, ready
wenl Lo

waore
the people

weddlers ERA Illdla§o ~CoWz and ]' Ohe day, when the stopfather was in the

village near which
passed through on

they Nved, a stranger
his way to the capital

eity. 'He had nelther wallet nor stafl, but he
drew a great crowd of (dle peolpe around
him. He was carrying n red rooster, and

although the fowl's feel were tied together
and his head hanging down he erowed lustily
overy few mipoutes. It was this that drew
the crowd of Idle people. One with more
curlosity than the rest asked the granger
why the rooster crowed and continued o
orow.

" 'He is a roval bird,” the stranger replied,
‘There is no king in this country, and who-

he wanted the head cooked He knew ghe
| was vory fond of her & and he reascned
to _himsoll that If she knew what the etran
ger had =aid she wonld give the head to the
sy Ba | only told her to be eareful to
cook the fowl's Head and save tt for him
“The wife did » he was Bid. She conked
th fowl i th W c ilneed
them away In the hn
band and her son cain vhed
that samething kept the nid
tape a Jittly lnter than uson), and
wimnan was waiting for m her son catne
in and #ald he whs very Ny
You will find something in the enpboied
his mother =ald Eat a little now, and when

your stepfather return® wo will have supper.”

“The boy went te the cupboard The fowl
was on o a big dish ready to be covered, and
|‘11" head was In a satcer by (tself To
| snve thne and trouble the boy took the head
|.1|1»| ate 1t, and felt as if he eonld walt
for suppey very imlortably The hushand
came anld the woman proceeded to st e
table When ehe cnme 1o look for  the
fowl's head It was gono
[ *"*Why, 1 ate It sald Ner son, Whon he
heard her exclumation of sarprise. ‘1 found
|H In the savecer, and I ate It rather than
[ cut the fowl.’
| “The stepfather was angry enough to tear
hig hnir, but he satd nothing, ‘The next day

the boy went hunting. He was ready to re.
turn about poon, but, being very tired, h
atretelied ime=elf In the shade of a tree and
wia soon solimd asleep.

"While he was sleeping hlg soundest the
nine men who had been appointed by the
people to find them a King chanesd to pass
that way. They =2aw the handsome boy
sleaping in the shade of the tree, and they
stationed themselves arcund and  watelod
him. For four long hourk they watched
the boy, but etill the shadow of the tres
lept the sun from his face. The nine men
came 1o the conclusion that the shadow of
the tree hadn't moved, and that the boy was
a well favered Tad, who would ook very well
when hoe was dresacd up and put on a throne

with a erown on his head

“So they #hook the boy and aronsed him
from' his mleep

" "What's your name?' asked the spokes-
man

* ‘Telambus,' replled the boy.

“"Where do you live?!

" INot far from here.’

" How would you like to be king?

'l have never tried it Is it an easy
trade to learn?”

“Ther nine men looked at cach  other
=hrewdly and smiled. They t¢ach had the

same thought,

“They went with the boy to his home and
suw liig mother, and inguired aboul his nge
and hls edueation, and asked a hundred
other questiong besides, They cautioned 1he
womun a8 they were leaving to say nothing
of thelr wvislt except this, that they were

golng nbout hunting for 4 king and had ealled
inguiries.

husbandg
of

malie
"\When
already heard

L8V HOme

har came home he haid
the vigit of the distin
gulshed compat id sa he asked his wile
a thousand questions. All the answer he
Rot was that the visitors were hunting for a
king

I'm sure it was for me they were hunt-
ing," s=aild the man. ‘How unfortunale that
I was away.'

*UWell, don't worry,” replied his wife, ‘If
they ever intended to make you king they'll
come back after you.'

*"You don't seem to think much about
It," remarked the man, ‘but =dme of these
daya you'll find out that yvou narrowly es-
caped being the King's wife.!

“The nine ecltizens were so certain that
they had found the right person to rule over
their country as king that they made haste
1o return to the capital city and tell the news
to the eleven wise men who had sent them
out. They made their report and the eleven
wise men put thelr heads together once
mare, When they had consulted together a
long time they said to the people:

“!There Is one test by which you may
know whether a king lias been found. Send
a messenger and ask this young man to sepd
us a rope made of sand 100 feet long.'

“The messenger straightway went to the
house of Telambus and told him what the
eleven  wise men  had  sald, Hig mother
stralghtway fell to erying, Telambus
lnughed at her fears,

“*Tell the eleven wise men,' sald he to
thie messenger, ‘that there are various piat-

but

S —ry

ot .
u/!’ ,("
““9'/:'" "

“IT 18 A IO

Bver
king.'
“‘He must be worth a pretty sum,' sald
one,
‘“'By no means,' answered the
‘Ho is worth no more than a sllver piece

stranger,

“But the people only lsughed. They
thought the stranger was making fun of
them, He went on bis way and had soon

passed beyond the village, Now It chanoed
that the stepfather of the bright and hand-
sume boy was In the crowd Lhot gathered
around the stranger, e thought It was very
queer that a rooster should be crowing so
bravely when his legs wore Ued together
and while his liead was hanglog down, 8o
he sald to himself that there might be some
truth In whot the stranger sald, He ran
after the man and soon overtaok him

“UThat 15 o fine fowl" gald the boy's step-
father.

L ks u oroyal bird” the stranger repllod.

““What I8 be worth?' asked the boy's step-
fat hor,

“O1 shall be
the Elranger,
take him,'

'Glve me a plece of sliver and

way when he turned (o look Bt the stranger,

but the man had disappeared Thp country
wis level for a long distanee in all directions
Lut the stranger could not be seen

“The boy's slepfather carried the fowl
horme and suid to his wife

Cook thils bird for our supper
head also
“The man waé afraid of tell bin wile why

Cook the

glad to get rid of Kim," said |

“This was soon dope, and the stepfathor
touk the rocster under bis arm.
Remember this' remarked the strunger:
If you eat the head of that bird you will
relgn in this country as king.

“'Qh, bho!" luughed the bhoy's stepfather,
‘you are u fine joker, |
“With ke fowl under his arm he went
loward uils homs He bad gone but a little

e

s

Let them sind me u

terns of sand ropes,

sawmple of the kind they want—a plece only
a foot long—and I will make them one 100
fest long.’

“The messenger returned to the eleven wige
men and told them what Telumbus had sai)
They put thelr heads together again and then
told the people that the young man was wise

p enough to be thelr King. There wag great
rejoleing then, nnd the nlve wise men who
had found him went to feich him,

| “But Telambus shook Nis head. ‘Kings are
not carrléd about In this way. Where ara

|;.-nur banners and your charlots? Where
are your drums and your simbuls?

“S0 Lhe ning i returned 1o the
| #leven wise men and told them what Telat-
bus had sald

1 “‘He is right,' sald the eleven wilge men
He s n King already, Get your horsos, your
chariots, your banners and your musie, and
bring our kiug in an he deserves 1o be
hircught

""80 Telambus was made the king of thut
couptry,"

At this point Mre. Meadows beguan o
| huat for w knltting needle she had dropped
and the children knew that the SlOry wan
ended

That swas a pretty good atory.” sald Mr
Thimblefipger "It was short and sweet
as the king bird peld to the loney b

“Dey wur oo much kingin' W It tu suit
me. Kf folks got ter have Kinge, how ocomi
we all ain’t got pnone?" said Drawilla

“Plosse the Mttle girl with
the vigl of spark) water fram the well ut
the ¢nd i salil Bweptest Susan
to Mr. Thimblefinger, 4 expeet she la nearly

this

||.:r...u| by time
YOh, yen," replled Mre. Thimblefuger, “Bh

hoaw now grown to be quite & young lady
“Hub ! grauted Diusille, “ef totks ErOW up

dat qulek I duaner what hinder mo from bein'

A ol' gray head ‘omasn by sindown
(To Be Continued.)
A TEST OF yORTITUDIE,

How General  Washington Spent a New
Yenr's Day,

While w e looking forward with bright
hopes toward the advent of a Now Year,
wlhitch, like the ever-grawing will add
my roring o the health and posce and
prospetity of our eonntry, It 1= well to look
Wek with gratetal hearts 1o the pairicls of
the revolintion who fought and bled and died
for the ochune of Nberiy, o them we owe
our present bappiness and all the means ol
enjoring Nle and lts bost gifis,

About 120 yeark amo, a very unhappy and
nExlous Now Yeur's day wask spent by the
Rreatest hero of the tine—u duy which wo
tmay well contrast with our owin, The winter
OL 1376 tod been one (o try the mettle of the
bravest hearl the many badth the in=
tense cold and the long marches Wl worn
Out the bodies and spirlts of the troops,  The
end of the year found  (he revolutionary
Army journeying through Delaware and Now

lersoy, and, aftor two dave spent n CONYEY-
g men and artillery  over the feebound
Trenton, It we with the greatest difeulty
that Genoral Washington could hold his tired
soldlers together Enthusiasm was dead and
cournge was eleeplng, privathon, hnrdahip and
hunger nedrly broke the rankd of the nrimy,
aml sore necd  temptad  the e luyal to
descrt Thie Dirdcksh o i d=ssmbled
at Princeton and evorything pointed to (e
total extinetion of the American urmy. In
despair General Washington had written for
funds to a friend, Robert Morris of Phil-
ndelphila, who spent his Now Year's diny in
golng from house to house to solicit ald upon
is own oredit, with what resalt wil] JIreke
ently be seen

It was o vory dreary New Yoiurs day, for
when General Washington sont ont six Pl
delphia Hght Infantry under Colonel Reed o

patral the country, they relurnnid with the
information thut Lord Cornwallls wis marchs
Ing toward them with 7,000 oF 5,000 men
This was confirmed by other re s, wnd
finally the news enmn thal General Howe
Was on the wmaren with 1.0 troagin, hoving
areived  at Amboy.  Washington's  situntjon
wis  eritleal. What could hie do? Toe Ye-
triat wos (o frighten Ws men, and there.
fore to surrender; to remain hemmed in by
tno Britiel was dmpossilile  wuless ol
foreed,  ACtery severnl houprs of deep thonghy
the noble gonersl sends  two MCELANEers ub
past spead to General Cudwalader wt Crosses
wicks, and to General MIUMIR gt Rordens
town,  bidding them foin him with thein
forees, 11 im0 desperate | vnanand, buat It s
the only hope, amd now he must wait in
Pt letiep,

I fanecy His thonghts el huve  out
qauickly through the air on swiftest Wings
o & certiin low. stone house that crowns a

rolling bill above w shining river, ani fond-
Csb memories come to mind 9 pain amd des
light the resolute soldier hig  calm
masae, The day would been  spent
very differently there, 1B i 1the morns
Ing pirt of the gay comp biddden to the
hospitable honie to spend (he Herry. season
would have been up anil away over bill and
dale to the hunt, while all the snowy woods

under
hnave
Iy

made answer to the ory of men and yelp
of dogs, Then  would  have  followed  aly
the good cheer of an ald-fushiloned Vip=

ginia hollday Muner, and, perhans, a party
to crown the night's festivities with o danea,
No one enjoyed more than George Washing-
ton handing the pretty  girls through the
quiet poees of the wmilnuet, and returning
thelr low, sweeping courtesys with dignified
bows; no one enjoyed more than Le Ll Kraces
and charms of brilifant gociety, und all the
pleasures of an aristocratic southorn home;
and for all of this a fresher, kesner Bensoe
must have been felt during the dredry hours
of encampment. THiS had been a terrible
day to hegin the fresh scroll of time, and
now he must endure the hours of Kuspenge,
Towards evenlng (he happy news came that
General Cadwalader and Genernl MIMin were
wdvancing, and hefore night elosod |n the
main army wae increased by the addition of
mare than 3,000 men,  Almost simuituneously

vame a gift from Robert Morris—ilo =um of
50,000,

With money and fresh troops for a Now
Yonr's gift to General Wuashington, thore

dawned dpon him the hope and insplration

that resulted two dava afterwards in the
us buttle  of - Princeton, January 3,
S 2. 8.
A Torvkish Cave.
They have a mommoth cave In Tiurkey

which takes all of the brag out of Kentueky.
It is mewr Selofkeh, And where s Selef-
keh ? Well, it is near that part of the
Turkish eoast which is just exactly north of
the Island of Cypress. One of the natives
went In with a party and roamed around for
five days, nnd when e came out he sald he
had tramped fully twenty-five miles until he
cime 1o a large lake with great cliffs rising
up in gt Huving no boat he had to turr
back. Of course, he was o Turk, and per
haps we should be u litle careful about ney
cepting his ldea of distance too Hterally: stls

It 15 probable that the exit of the eave fn ue
Uape Lisou el Kabeh, fifteen miles eastwar
of Selefkeh, right on the sea, where 114

waves dash o the mouth with a rush a

a roar, which hag given the place the nage
of “The Roaring Hole." If one slunds At
the entrance at Salefkel, he can hear a iJlt
booming roar, which s in ull probability the
waves at Cape Lisaw el Kabel, rushing dte
the Roaring Hole. ISABEL I, M'KIE.

—— -~
TOLD QUTSIDETIHE PULI'IT,

The late metropolitan of Canada, the ven=
orable Higshop  Modley, never wearied of
telling the expericnces of his enrly years of
prvice in that country, says the New Yorlk
Hersld, In those days the roads were in &
very prunitive condition and the country
iparsely  populdted, rendering the Journey
from one backwoods settlement to another
an wupleasant not 1o soy dangerons undertols
g,

The bighop, however, made perlodical vise
its 1o the mont obtiying parishes of his dios
cese in all sevasons, aud ln the most Incles
ment weathier.

On one vecasion, a violent glorm belng in
progress, he was compelled o hale for the
night at g log cabin by the robdside,

A rough but hearty wocome wias secorded
Wi by the inbabltants, to wl he was un=
known. The man of the hoass sl oncs busied
lilmpell with the core of the horses, while
the wouan #et about the preparcation of the
cvening meal. As the Lishop sat comfartably
by the fire, his Arst thoughis w + of his
mission to that lonely neighborhuod

“My mgoold wom " omald b, are
any Eplecopalians in this vielniiy

“I hardly Know, wir."" she repliod, hesitats
mglyy “the men did kil womething under
\he barn yesterday, but whether It war one
I them th not 1 coannot suy for cers
tain,"

thure

LR

pretly story abaut a confiding chlld
i Harper's Driawer of tha 4-yeur-
of a mwembor of the Georglo Ingislas
Lu i Huoving left the boy in a4 rocmy of one
of the big hotels of the metropolis, with the
eomnand himd Hutely, e went
down 1o i mpenial friends in the
ofMce. ‘P'he re thirown inlp
nnternation any and vo i oully
the room 0 th thie little fellow hiad
left, and gquite & number of thein were
enlledted  there, But It waz not fce
or fire, or 5. und 85 that iba
o wanted, 1le sstonished boys with
wnusiel r g hire, wsend

A very
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